SIR   FRANCIS   DRAKE

had failed, and the Spaniards at San Juan had shown that
the treasure of which he was in search would never be his, 1
Drake determined to make a last desperate throw. He
would return to renew at Xombre de Dios the triumphs of his
first exploit. But all had changed, save the conditions of
tropical nature. The Drake of fifty-five could not recapture
the volcanic energy of his youth, and the Spaniards were
prepared. Baffled, deceived and repulsed, first at Rio de la
Hacha and Santa Marta. and at last at Xombre de Dios
itself, Drake came back to his ships. The miasma of the
tropical jungle demanded its toll and the deadly Chagres
fever had seized him. His once buoyant spirit had gone for
ever, but before he passed Drake added a last touch of the
bravura that is almost the characteristic note of his life.
When he knew that he was dying* he commanded that he be
dressed with his armour and girt like the fighter he had
always been. And so the end came on shipboard in the
waters of his early triumphs.

Fame has never forgotten him, for the maritime legends of
England's power derive one of their main sources from his
career* He has often been credited with being \vhat he
never was and hardly could have been, a great strategist and
a profound thinker. But, when all allowances have been
made and all has been subtracted, there remains the cer-
tainty that Francis Drake was one of the greatest of all
English men of action, a splendid figure of high adventure,
and one of the most typical of the Elizabethans.
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